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ON IMPRUDENT FRIENDSHIP. 


—_—-~-- 


In confidering the inftability of the ties that bind indivi- 


duals in unifon and communion with each other, I cannot | 


but lament the difgrace which fome mifcreants have brought 
upon themfelves by wilfully abufing and burying in oblivion 
the origin of all happinefs, and at the fame time profels 
themfelves advocates for, and fupporters of, the genuine 
principles of Friendfhip; under the mafk of which, they 
Jeceive and render unhappy the honeft and unfufpeéting 
part of the community. A few remarks on this important 
fubje& may not be unwelcome to the reader. 

The words parodox, problem, &c. are never mifrepre- 
fented ; whereas others, fuch as honour, reputation, friend- 
frip, &e. are fearcely ever quoted, unle{s to be mifapplied. 

The words friendfrip and friend, are ufed, indeed, in fuch 
a variety of fenfes, all different, that it is almoft impoflible 
to recognize the genuine features of that old-fafhioned thing 
called Friendfhip among fuch a group of unaccountables. 
A fpendthrift, after various attempts to borrow money, 
complains, with a figh, that he has not a friend left in the 
world; and another, who has not quite reached this period, 
talks, with fome pleafure, of mecting a dozen or two of 
friends to dine at a tavern.——Benjamin Bribewell, Efg. in- 
vites his friends to meet at 2 public hall, and proceed from 
thence in a body 4 and Captain Swagger, who has accepted 
a challenge, reguefts a brother officer to go out with him as 
his friend, and fee that he be fairly ran through the body. 


A highwayman who quarrels with his accomplices concern- | 


ing the diftribution of the booty, wonders that there fhould 
Nor is it very uncommon 


be any bickering among friends. 


that two who always own a friendfhip for each other, after 
cutting and bruifing one another until they can fearcely | 


ftand, are feparated by their friends—nay, what is more re- 
markable, they fometimes fhuke hands, and agree to part 
friends | 

Such are the common ideas of Friendfhip; and if fuch 


is the only Friendhip men expe& to contraét, furely they | 


have little reafon to complain if they fhould be difappointed, 
After having proftituted the name, how can they expett the 


fubftance ? After having dreamt only of the fs#, how can | 


they expe& the thing fisnified ? If we coniider how thofe 








connexions which are cailed Friendthips are formed, we 
fhall the lefs wonder that they are unftable with molt men: 
it is fuficient to have been twice or thrice in each others 
company, they become thereafter friends, and we are not te 
be furprifed, if what is formed fo haftily, fhould be as haf- 
tily diffolved. Houfes that are thrown up guickly, and 
while the materials are green and unfeafoned, cannot be cx- 
peéted to laft long, 

There are, on the other hand, fome perfons who entertain 
a notion of Friendship fo very celeftial and romantic, as is 
not to be expe&ed from the frailty of human nature: They 
miftake the nature of a friend juft as much as thofe of whom 
I have been fpeaking, hey expe& every thing from a 
friend, and in this are as much in fault as thofe who ex- 
pefted any thing. Romantic notions of Friendfhip are 
much cherifhed in novels and fentimental writings, but their 
tendency is often fatal, and at all times pernicious. A very 
fhort intercourfe with the world of men, convinces them 
that they have been reading of ideal beings, and their tem- 
pers are apt to be foured ; in confequence uf which, they 
entertain worfe perceptions of men than they delferve. 

There are two kinds of men who are ftrangers to true 
Friendfhip, although they may attain the habit, and appear 
in outward profeflion to be fincere; and thefe are the pro- 
fane and ignorant, or the immoral. Thofe who are un- 
fufpeéting may anticipate great fatisfa&tion and delight by 
the outward conceflions of the defigning friend, but they 
will fooner or later find, by awful experience, that they 
have mifplaced their fincere regard, and in retaliation for 
their good offices, receive nothing but impious infults and 


all the injuries that their depraved friend can inflié, 





/ 


WORLDLY GREATNESS AND HONOURS, 


W uen enjoyed with temperance and wifdom, both 
enlarge our utility, and contribute to our comfort. But we 
fhould not over-rate them ; for, unkefs we add to them the 
neceffary corre€tives of piety and virtue, belides corrupting 
the mind, and engendering internal milery, they lead us 
among precipices, and betray us into ruin, 
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WANDERINCS 
OF THE 
IMAGINATION. 
BY MES. S0UCIE 


—_——~- = 


PREFACE, 


A 


PA eren Pe Se ee ee a 
A ATTER obtrading ny late prod: Mons on the Public, 1 


retired 


« 


. : . in , - - 
into the countiy, where [ might have paffed fittcen 


inonths in enedic’s apathy, had I not felt that idlenefs, if not 
the root of all evil, is at leaft 


that however the {pirits may be 


the bane of all good; and 
deprefled by misfortune, or 
the body harraffed by fatigue, the mind, fill aétive, will 
rather create vifions, and purfue phantoms, than fubjugate 
itfelf toa total oblivion of afl the bleffings of this life. 

Yhough I hed little inclination to be perfe@ly unemployed, 
J had as little to bufy myfelf in thofe works cf Fancy and 
Fiétion, which, under the title of Novels, cof much time 
aad great application ; and in the compofition of which {fo 
many of my fair countrywomen eminently excel. 

Yet was I determined not to facrifice the peaceful mo- 
ments allotted to me in mental ilumbers. I confidered that 
I have feen much; that I have reflotted more ; that my 
reading had not been inconfiderable ; and that I had tra- 
veNed not without fome attention to the men and manners 
of various countries ; that the recolle€&tton of fome of thefe 
obje&s might not only amufe myfelf, but prove interefting 
io people lefs secuftomed to-diverfity of fituation, and, per- 
haps, leis qualified to draw inferences from what they fee. 

I concluded then, that without wearying myfelf fo as to 
deprive my mind of the repofe it required, and at the fame 
time to keep it’s powers in action, I might devote a part of 
my time to the recolle@ion and recital of fuch of my Wan- 
dercugs as could not be recounted without fome topics for 
amufement, and fome hints for inftruétion, 

But though"1 thus draw from the fountain-head of a&ual 
obiervation, in fome cafes, and from experience in others, 
my Reader is not to infer that my writings will be lefs 
entertaining than the Wanderings of Fidion. For I need 
not tell thole who are capable of making obiervation, that 
almoft every life is Full of adventure ; of ftrange tranfitions 
and wonderful revolutions; and he that adheres to fimple 
facts, and relates what paffes before him, need feldom have 
recourfe to fét‘on for fubjeé&ts even marvellous, and fuch as 
may at once initruét and delight the Reader, 

The principal obje€&t of a writer, thus circumftanced, is 
to jeleét with diferetion, and to relate with effet. In this 
I know not how far J] may have fucceeded, becaufe I am 
ignorant of the extent of my own ‘powers, and conicious 
only of my good intentions. 

With thefe fentiments, and impreffed with a due fenfe 
for the favourable reception of my former produétions, 1 
humbly fubmit t» the candeur and to the proicéion of the 
public iny Wanderings of the Imagination. 
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FIRST WANDERING. 


DURING an excurfion laft Summer, in the 


Kent, when my finances would not afford me a better con. 


county of 


veyance than a ftage-coach, 1 frequently amuled myleif, (nor, 
as is ulual, with the different countenances and charc@ers of 


i it’s paflengers) but with thofe incidents on the road, with 
P 3 ; 
‘whieh chance not unfrequently furnifhed me. 


As I was admiring the beauty of the hop-grounds, which 
flourifhed in -crich luxuriance near the fide of the ccean, a 
He no fooner peiceived the 
coach, than he ran eagerly towards it; his countenance was 
expreffive of fomething between forrow and gladnels. On 
his right fide was a ftump, which he emphatically held to. 
wards us: his left arm he extended towards the fea, which, 
as his eye glanced over, appeared to intimate, ** This {t:!/ 
remains for the fervice of my country!” 


ler caught my attention. 


a 
a 
tuliOQl 


Perhaps the chearful tar had no fuch idea as that which 
I haftily formed on fecing him ; but his fmiling countenance 
indicated fomething above the generality of Leggs, who, 
conceiving that their mutilated bodies are infufficient to ex- 
cite p ty, aim ata diftortion of features, and a ftory in which 
the marvellous bears the flrongeft part, as better calculated 
to impole on the genuine feclings of humanity. 

The contrafted appearance of this fon of Neptune pleafed 
me; but while I was ruminating in bis favour, I was neg- 
le€tful of the more effential mode of ferving him; and ke- 
fore 1 could reach the bottem of my pecket, the coach dreve 
on, and left him te the chance of a more favourable mo- 
ment in the hearts of fuccecding travellers, who might pro- 
bably be a€tuated by different feclirgs than mine to relieve 
his neceflities. I could not, however, help refleGing, that 
goed iktentions ought to be fpeedily performed ; and that 
to negleét opportunities of benevolence, is not conformable 
to the doétrine and pra@ice of him who made the human 
heart. 

In the county of Kent, and her little Ifland of Thanet, 
Nature is gaily, and luxuriantly dreffed. The extremes of 
affluence, or penury, are feldom met with; the lands are 
fertile, and well cultivated; and the reund bodies of the 
horfes befpeak the eafe of their employers. Here are va- 
rious little plants elfewhere unknown; and the botanitt 
would find his labours amply rewarded by ftri€ly fcrutiniz- 
ing the foil of Thanet. 

Were I inelined to extend defcription, I fhould fully ex- 
patiate on the beauties and manners of this pleafant county ; 
which I faw with pleafure, and left with regret; but as I 
intend this to be rather an irregular journal, than a ftudied 
publication, I will bid adieu to it, and all its delights ; and 
in wifhing its inhabitants every enjoyment that can. arile 
from indultry, and benevolence, proceed to give an account 


of my 


——S—e 


SECOND WANDERING, 
I could never account for national prejudice. It isa nar- 
row-minded opinion, inconfiftent with reafon and humanity: 


it extends itfelf to counties, towns, and even villages, The 
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FOR 


Spanian ds are pre: id—the Ttalians and Pcringueze revenge- 
fal—the Frerch barba:ous--and England is fup pole d to be, 
by Englifhmen, the only {pet of Europe which unites ev: 

virtue, untainted by any vice. Born myfelf an Engh: th. } 
woman, and the daughter of a Portugueze, | 
the harbour of my 


I feel a more 
nature! propenfity towards this county, 
birth and education, than towards Portugal; although the 
laws of England have fufficiently Operated againft me, to 
excufe any prejudice I might in common juftice form egaintt 
‘t. Thefe laws (the boaft of Englifhmen) have been exer- 
cifed towards mylelf with feverity, but without juftice : 
they have been {trained againft a weak woman, and have 
sroved 2 galling yoke of flavery, when they fhould have 
ferved as a barrier againft inj alice and oppreffion ; and they 
have fully convinced me, that in this Chrifian kingdom, as 
+ the hydra of defpotifm rears her head unabafhed, 
Money, and its conco- 

In vain will talents, 


thefe 


elfewhere, 
if not fwayed by a golden fceptre. 
initant, intereft, bear all before them. 
merit, and even virtue itfelf, lay claim to proteétion ; 
are weak prerogatives when oppoled to wealth, no matter 
by what means acquired, The Nabob, who returns home 
loaded with the {poil!s of the Eaft, to obtain which he has 
waded through the blood of thoufands, becomes refpefted 
as a2 worthy member of community, as foon as it is known 
he isarich one. But fhould the fame perfon return to this 
his native country, poor, friendlefs, and forlorn ;--fhould 
he urge in excufe for his poverty the uprightnefs of. his 
heart, which fpurned at the idea of acquiring wealth by 
cruclty and ufurpation, how would he then be received ? 
Where would he find the great man tq patronize him? And 
where, alas! the fympathetic mind to commiferate, and the 
benevolent hand to alleviate his neceflitres ? In England I 
fear, he would not; or, if he did, it would-be more likely 
in the compaffionate breaft of a ftranger, than in that of 
what cuftom, and cuftom only, calls an old friend. 


MA Y, 


I meditations in a retired part of § 





NN 





From this dangerous, becaufe moft abuled of epithets, 
arifes principally the fource of all our misfortunes. We 
cling to it with eager hope, and are almofl as frequently 
met by difappointment, | 

** Difappointment {miles at Hope’s career !” 
In all our wayward pilgrimage through life, we confole 


urfelves with the certainty of reciprocal efteem and difin- | 


t-refted friendfhip. 


Youth and profperity attach themfelves 





to the fpecious forms of kindnefs; but the flattering illu- | 


fions laft no longer than the objc&s which attraéted them ; 
and the once-admired favourite of Fortune, mo longer in 
poffeffion of more than the defire to do good, becomes an 
alien to the fociety of which he was once the fupport and 
the pride. This, indecd, fecms an argument in favour of 
tinilanthropy; whereas it only flrongly inculcates the necef- 
lity of limiting our benevolence and our defires, and fubin't 
to the di€tates of prudence, 

I was particularly led into thefe refleAions, by a circum-. 
ftance which lately cecured to me. As 1 was évjoying mys. 


oblerve whether be followed me. 


‘empnatically fhook his head. 


| with a fort 
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at an hour 


1797: 

t. Jame’s Park, 
preferibed there by cuftom and eg a countenance, of 
which I hadaflender recolle&ion, met my eye. The mean- 
ne{ls of his attire was no obttacle to my perceiving that he 
was a genidzman, 
then fitting 
= on Jus hand, 


Ihe weihcda few paces before me, and 
down on the fult bench, penfively Jeaned his 
and aitentively conGdered me as E pal. 
dewn the avenue, and took cecaliis to 
hie kept his place tal 
my return, when he locked foriowfully in-my fece, end 


1 procecded flowly 


His meaning was too plain 
not to be underflood: 


on the feat near hin, 


and I anfwered it by placing myfelf 


mingled 
of timid fear, about RB the, frft advance ; 


v 


1 believe oar looks mutually befpoke a with, 


and jn thes Gtuation we had probably remainedfome tine 
oho had he not, as he afterwards told me, 


thing 1 


feen fome- 
my face that bore teflimony toa feeling heart. 
With a ‘Neaaitie voice, he afked me if he was miftaken in 
which he mentioned ; and being fatisficd that he 
he added, ** No wonder, 
val of twenty-two years, and my prefent appearanee, fhould 
conceal from your remembrance the perfon of Capt. S-—~.” 
The expreflion of his coustenanee, and the tone in which 
he uttered thele words, were more covincing proofs of his 
veracity, than J could difcover in the imperfe&t traces of a 
form | had once beheld, hat form, which 1 once faw the 
repofitory of every manly grace, was now palfied and ema. 
ciated, and feemed bending towards the earth, as if anxious 
to embrace its Jaft afylum. So true is the obfervation of an 
accurate oblerver of human life: ** He that wanders about 
the world fecs new forms of mifery ; and if he chances to 
meet an old friend, mects a face darkened with troubles.” 


I affurec him, that I did indeed remember Capt. S—— ; 


> 


iny name, 


was right, Madam, that an inter- 


but that furprize and forrow now damped the joy I fheuld 


have felt on the renewal of our acquaintance, had I found 
him in a fituation more worthy of him. I intreated him to 
believe, that however hardly fortune had dealt by him (and 
that fhe had dealt hardly I ¢ould not doubt), there ftill exift- 
ed fome few compaffionate hearts; and that I was proud to 
place reine among the number. He gently preffed my hand 
to his lips ; intreated J would name an early day for giving 
him another meeting in the fame place; and telling me he 
was then going by appointment to fee his old friend, and 
former Colonel, Lord G, he totiered down the avenue, but 
not till we had agreed on mecting the following morning at 
twelve ; when he promifed to acquaint me with the fuccefs 
of his vifit, from which he already {eemed to derive the 
moft fanguine expedtations. My. eyes could only follow 
him for a few minutes, but my heart cegied not to accom. 
pany him throughout the day; and while I pondered on the 

vicidiitudes of Life, and reiwacing his former fituation, | 


could not help forrow fully contrafting: it with his prefene . 


esbarrafinents, (To be continued.) 
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| Dhe Epitors of the New-Yorn Werexty MAcAZINE. 
prelent their readers, this weck, with the firft number of 
7 . . , . ; c ‘ . . . 
the ** FARRAGO.” from the inimitable pen of Mr. 


pure movality, the elegant and claffical flyle which is 


jelves will be acceptable to the lovers and patrans of 
Literature. The Farrage Originally appeared in * Tne 
TABLET,” a literary paper publifned in Boften, which 
was univerfally read and adintred throughout the New- 
England Siates. | 





I 

| THE FARRAGO. 

| Ned 
} e “ A DESULTORY WAY OF WRITING, 











A HOP, STEP, AND JUMP MODE OF INDITING.” 
PETER PINDAR. 


L: SAGE, the merry author of Gil Blas, delights to 
expatiate in praife of a Spanifn foup, denominated, in that 
language, an Olla Podrida, a difh formed by a motley mix- 
ture of many ingredients, of which fome one can tickle the 
mot faftidious palate. 

Effays fhould refemble this Olio, if their author with for 
readers. When a ftudent fits down to a fyftem, he expeéts 
: the formality and method of the fchools, but how frequent 
would be the yawn, if periodical writings relembled Locke's 
Eilay on Underfianding ? Of works intended for amute- 
ment, the eflence is f{prightlincfs and variety. Without 


THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


| ) | 
i Deinnie, author of “ The Lay Preacher,” &c. &e. The | 


tf pourtrayed in every paragrapt, the Editors flatter them- | 


ble in conformity to thie preceding fentiment. Though fill 
| juvenile, he has, for 2 period of lome duration, been in the 
habit of marking the hues of * many-colored life.’ The 
morning he gives to books, and the evening to men; and, 
from every page that he twirls, and from every chara€ter 
which he fees, he endeavours, like his renowned predeceffor, ) 
the Spc@ator, to extra& amufement or inftruétion. He is 
not, however, like him, only an obferver in fociety, but 















thele requifites a reader would rife from the literary repaft, 
and, in SuHakesPpeare’s phrale, pronounce it but lenten 
entertainment, 

When cookery was young, viands the moft fimple were 
fought ; and, in an ancient bill of fare, acorns and {pring 
water were the firft articles. Time has created alteration ; 
and the refinement of modern laxury requires made difhes. 
Plain food daily grows inte difrepute, and, for the fubftan- 
tial firloin we fubftitute ragouts and fricacees, replete with 


















<2 nang: Cpe ae 


; 

| 

' . 

as the table, and extends to the books, which we read, as 
' well as to the difhes, which we tafte. Motley miicellany, 
39 


{ellers © light, fummer reading, 


again{t modern degeneracy ; might compare the tiniel of 





t books and difhes, and invoke Hooker and Bacon to write, 
| and a turnfpit of Qucen Ezizasetu to cook for us. But 
this fpecies of railing is grown fo trite that * ’tis a cuftom 
more honoured in the breach, than in the cbfervanee.”’ It 
i$ better, with a willing adroiinefs, to comply, with what 
we cannot change, and to form the * ftuff’? of our argu- 
ment, asa tail; cuts a coat, by the rule of fafhion. 

A literary adventurer, confident of amuting himfelf, 
; though almoft hopele!s of amuling others, prepares to {erib- 


ipicery. ‘To gratify modern tafte, every thing muft be Aigh | 
Jeafoned, This irregular appetite affe&ts the library, as well | 





in all its Proteus forms, aptly chriftened by the Britith book- | 
is the favourite amufement | 
of all gentl: fludents. On this occafion, one might declaim | 


cheerfully converies even with “ wayfaring men, though 

fools,’? that he may learn fome particulars of life’s journey, t 

With all the refticisnels of bufy indolence, and with all the 
volatility of a humming bird, he roams from object to objedt, 

as caprice inlpives, ‘his is the province of a lounger; he } 

is one of ** the privileged orders”’ in fociety, and to wander 

is his vocation. 

Thus inguifitive from hebit, and thus reftiels from temper, , 
he fancies, perhaps pretumptuoully, that he may now become 1 
‘the herald of what he has feen and heard. In giving his } 

lucubrations to the world, he confeffes that his nerves thriil I 
with the tremors of timidity, Though he thinks, with Dr. j 
Younc, that * fondnefs of fame, is avarice of air,” yet, , 
in fpite of fober belief, juvenile ambition 
« Will fink with fpleen, or fwell with pride, 
“ As the gay palm is granted, or denied.” 
As he is a volunteer in the literary corps, he hopes that fe- 
vere difcipline will not be exeretrled. He implores of the 1 
| critics a difpenfation from an oblervance of the more rigid 
rules of method, as he never was educated in that * drowiy 
ichool.’? A lover of the défultory ftyle, his eflufions ihail 
keep pace with Sterne’s—in digreflion and eccentricity, 
though halting far behind him in wit. Sucha wiiter, the 
logicians mult permit to wander at large, 
“ Nor to a narrow path confin’d, | 
“ Hedge in, by rules, his roving mind.” 
If he be fuifered to remain enfranchiled, though abufing 


his liberty, he may flray from the high road, yet he hopes 

never to deviate far from the boundaries of common fenie; 

and if, in the wildnels of volatility, he fometimes leap the | 
hedge, he will endeavour to catch a butteifly, or crop a 
flower. All parties in the State, may reael the moderate ien- 
timents of a writer, who will neither fattioully blow the 
| trumpet of democracy, nor proudly {talk in the ariflocratical 
bufkin, All feéts in the Church, may cheerily end charita- 
bly unite in the perulal of a wo:k, intended to amule asa 
ipeculation, not dogmatize as a ereed, Though feminine 
foibles will be imilingly derided, yet, at the appichenfion of 
malignant fatire from the author of the Farrago, not a heart 





Ketry with the gold of Appison; might figh for folid | 





J 





need palpitate, a fan flutter, nor a tea-table hake, If the 
ladies will * put,away thole flrange gods,” coquctiy, fuli- 
lity and artifice, he will, mm the words of SuakesPEARE’S 
weaver, fo reftrain and aggravaie his voice, that he will roar 
at them, like any fucking dove, he will roar, like any nignt- 
ingale.——In fine, like every other adventurer, he promiies 
plaufibly ; and though he cannot hope to inftrué by golden 
precept, like Pyruacoras, or divert by humour, like 
FatstaFF, yet like Sancno Panza, by his very fimpli- 








city he may inform and amute, 








FOR MAY, 


Tur ADVENTURES or ALPHONSO Aanb MARINA; | 


AN INTERESTING SPANISH TALE, 


(Concluded from page 942.) 


No fooner had the come te the bottom of the ftairs than 
fhe perceive -d Don Alvhonfo. Her joy alrroft deprived her 
of {peech ; the leaned again{t the wall, her head funk on 
her fhoulder, and the tears bedewed her checks. She wiped 
them away, flopped a moment to take breath, and, endea- 
vouring to {peek with firmnels, approached the prifoner. 

‘ Stranger,’ laid fhe, difguifing her voice, * you have kil- 
led your companion, What could induce you to commit 
juch a horrid crime P’ 

‘ Alcaid,’ anfwered Don Alphonfo, ¢ I have committed 
no crime ; it was an a¢tof juftice; but I am defirous to die. 
Death alone can end the mileries, of which the wretch I 
have facnificed was the firft caufe. Condemn me. I with 
not to make a defence. Deliver me froma hfe which is 
hateful to me, finee 1 have Joft what alone could render it 
fince | can no longer hope ever to find’——— 

ile was {carce able to conclude, and his voice faintly ex- 
prefled the name of Marina, 

Marina trembled on hearing him pronounce her name. 
She could fcarcely conceal her tranfports, but was ready to 
throw herfelf into the arms of her lover. The prefence. 
however, of fo many witneffes reftrained her. She, there- 
fore, turned away her eyes, and faintly requefted to be left 
alone with the prifoner, She was obeyed. 

Giving a free courie to her tears fhe advanced towards 
Don Alphonfo, and offering him her hand, taid to him, in 
a moit aife€tionate tone, § Do you then {til love her who 
iives for you alone P’ 

At thele words, at this voiec, Alphonfo lifts his head, 
unable to believe his eyes. * Oh Heavens! Is itis it my 
Marina! Or is it fome angelic being affuming her form? 
Yes, it is my Marina herlelf, 1 can no longer doubt it,’ 
eried he, clalping her in his arms, and bathing her with his 
tears. § It is my love, my life, and all my woes are 
ended.’ 

No,’ faid Marina, as foon as fhe could recover fpeech, 
* you are guilty of bloodfhed, and I cannot free you from 
your fetters; but I will repair to-morrow to the fuperior 
jadge, will inform him of the fecret of my birth, relate to 


delightful ; 


-him our misfortunes, and, if he refufes me your liberty, will 


veturn and end my days with you in this prijon.’ 

Marcello immediately gave orders for the removal of Al- 
phonio from the dungeon into a lefs hideous place of fecu- 
rity. He took care that he fhould want for nothing, and 
returned home to prepare for his journey, the next day, 
when a-mofti alarming event prevented his departure, aud 
haftened the delivery of Don Aiphonio, 

Som? Algerine galleys, which had for feveral days purfued 
the fhip on board which Don Alphonfo was, had arrived on 
the coaft, tome time after the fmipwreck ; and willing to 
repay themielves for the trouble they had taken, had deter- 
mined to land, during the night. Two renegadocs, who 
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knew the country, undertook to conduét the barbarians to 
the village of Gadara, and fulfilled their promife but too 
well, 

About one in the morning, when labour enjoys repofe, 
and villainy wakes to remorle, the dreadful cry te arms! to 
arms ! was heard. 

The Corfairs had landed, and were burning and flaug 
ing all before them. ‘The daiknels of the night, the gros ns 
of the dying, and the fhrieks of the inhabitants, filled every 
heart with confternation. The trembling wives caught their 
hufbands in their arms; and the eld men fought fucecour 
from thei fons. In a moment the village was in flames, the 
light of which ditcovered the gory {cymitars and white tur- 
bans of the Moors, 

Thofe barbarians, the flambeau in one hand, and the 
hatchet in the other, were breaking and burning the doors 
of the houies; making their wey through the {moaking ru- 
ins, to feek for vidtims or for plunder, and returning covered 
with blood, and loaded with booty. 

Here they rufh into the chamber, to which two lovers, 
the bride and bridegroom of the day, had been condudied 
by their mother, Each on their knees, fade by Gide, was 


| pouring forth thanks to heaven, for having crowned their 
’ faithful wifhes. 
' the terrified eaves 


An unfeeling wretch, remorlelels, ieizes 
loads her unhappy lover, 
elty he fpares, with chains; and {natches Lofims his face, in 
{pite of iis di Pralk. on, his tears, prayers, and exclamationsy, 
that prize which was due to him alone. 

There they take the fleeping infant from its cradke.. The 
mother, frantic, defends it, againit an hoft... Nos 
thing can repel, nothing can terrify her. Death fhe braves 
and provokes... Tor hev child fhe fupplicates, threatens, and 
combats; while the tender infant, already feized by thefe 
tigers, flarts, wakes, faies, with the wild agony of terror, 
on the grim vilage of its murderer, and fnks into convullive 
horror and fleep, from which it wakes no mores in 

Nothing is held facred by thele-monfters, They force 


ingly, 


their way into the temples of the Molt High, break’ the 


fhrines, {trip off the gold, and trample the holy relies under 
foot, Alas! of what avail to the priefts- is their facred 
ehara€ter ? to the aged their grey hairs? to youth its graces, 
or to infancy its innocence ? Slavery, fire; devaftation, and 
death are every where, and compaflion is fled. 

On the firft alarm the Alcaid made all hafte to the prifon 
to inform Don Alphonfo of the canger. The brave Al- 
phonto demanded a {word for himielf and a buckler for the 
Alcaid. He takes Marina! By he hand, and making his» way 
to the market-place, thus accofs the fugitives: ‘ My friends, 
aie ye Spaniards, and de ye abandon your wives and éhil- 
dren to the fury of the iafidels 

Ile flops, he rallics them, infpires them. with his own 

ralor, and, more than human, (for he is a lover, and a hexg) 
rufhes, fabre in hand, on a party of the Moors, whom he 
inftantly difperfes. The i inhabitants recover their recollec~ 
tion and theit courage ; enraged. behold ‘their fright red 
fiiends ; and haften in crowds to Join their leader, 


whom in cre= 


— 
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Pighenle: without quitting Marina, and ever felicitous 
to ex pnt c | 
the Lt¥ of his brave Spaniards, and dealing deftrudiion to 
all who mike reiiftance, drives the fugitives before him, 
rctakes the plunder and the prifoners 
perfuit of the ene.ny to return and extinguifh the flames, 


and ouly quits the 


Tie day bezan to break, when a body of troops, whe had 


received information of the dze!cent of the infidels, arrived 


ftom a neigbouring pbs 
at their head and found Don Alphonfo furrounéed by wo- 
} kiffe d his 


rhen, children, amd old men; who, weeping 
itt eve their 


The governor had put limielf 


ands, with unfeigned gratitude, for having | 
hufbands, their fathers, or their fons, 

‘The governor, informed of the exploits of Don Alphonfo, 
loaded him with praifes and careffes; but Marina, requeft- 
ing to be heard, declared to the governor in preicnee of the 
whole village, her fex ; giving, at the fame time, a relation 
of her adventures, the death of the bravo by Don Alphonfo, 
and the cireumftances which rencered him excufable. 

All the inhabitants, great tly affe€ted with her ftory, fell at 
the feet of the governor, intreating pardon for the man to 
whom they were indebted for their prefervation. Their 
requelt was granted, and the happy Alphonfo, thus reftored 
‘o his dear Matina, embraced the governor, and bleffed the 
goed‘ inhabitants. One of the old men then advanced: 
* Brave flranger, ’ faid he, you are our deliverer, but you take 
from us our Aleaid ; this lofs perhaps outweighs your bene- 
fit. Double our blefflings ; inftead of depriving us of our 
greateft, remain in this village ; condefcend to become our 
Alcaid, our mafter, our friend. Honour us fo far, as to 
permit nothing to abate our love for you. Ina great city, 
the cowardly and the wicked, who maintain the fame rank 
with yourlelf, will think themfelves your equals; while, 
here, every virtuous inhabitant will look on you as his 
father; next to the Deity himfelf, you will receive, from 
ws,.the higheft honour; and, while life remains, on the 
anniverfary of this day, the fathers of our families will pre- 
fent their children before you, faying, ‘behold the man who 
preferved the lives of your mothers.’ 

Alphenfo was enchanted while he lifened to the old man. 

Yes,’ exied he, § my children, yes, my brethren, | will 
remain here. My life thail be devoted to Marina and to 
you. But my wife has contiderable poffeffions in Granada, 
Our excellent governor will add his intereft to ours that we 
nay recover them, and they fhall be employed to rebuild the 
houfes which the Infidels have burnt. On this condition 
alone, will I accept the office of Alcaid; and though I 
fhould expend ia your fervice, both my riches and my life, 
I fhould fiill be your debtor; for it is you whe have reftored 
to me my Marina !’ 

Jmagine the tranfports of the villagers while Alphonfo 
‘poke, ‘he governor was a perfon of power, and undertook 
to arrange every thing to his with; and, two days afterwards, 
the marriage was celebrated between Marina and her lover. 

Notwithftanding their late misfortunes, nothing could 
¢xcecd the joy of the inhabitants. “he two Jovers long 
lived in uncxempled felicity ; and made the whole diftri& 
as virtuous and happy as themfelves, 
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life tn her defence, attacks the barbarians at | 


e3| 


n WISTORICAL EXAMPLES, OF HUMANITY, 


i} Ox the diy of the battle of Dettingen, a mufketecr 


named Girardeau, dangeroufly wounded,’ was carried near 
a2 Duke of Cun They could fod mo fur. 
| geon, all of them being fuficiently employed eHewhere. 
They were going to dreis the duke, the ealf ef whofe | leg 
|| had been pierced by a ball: © Begin,” faid that generous 
| prince, ** with relieving that French officer, he is more 
wounded than Ij he may fail of fuccour, and I fhall not,” 

Aiphonio V. king of Sicily and Arrogan, was befieging 
the city of Gayette. 
vifions, the inhabitants were obliged to turn out the women, 
, and old men, who were fo many ufelefs mouths, 
—Theic poor people found themlefves reduecd to the mot 
direful extremity. If they approached the city, the befieged 
fired on them; if they advanced towards the encmy’s camp 
they there met the fame danger. In this fad condition, thoie 
wretches implored fometimes the compaflion of their coun- 
trymen, not to fufler them to dic with hunger, Alphonfo 
was moved with pity at this {pce€tacle, and ferbid his loldiers 
to ufe them ill. He then affembled his council, and afked 
the advice of the principal officers, refpeéting the manner 
he ought to aé with thele unfortunate people. They all 
gave their opinion that they ought not to receive them, and 
faid, that if they perifhed by hunger, or by the {word, none 
could be blamed but the inhabitants, who had driven them 
out of the city. Alphonfo was offended at their hardnefs 
of heart : he protefted he would rather renounce the taking 
of Gayette than refolve to lect fo many wretches die of hur - 
ger. He alfo added, that a victory purchafed at that price 
would be lefs worthy of a magnanimous king than a barba- 
rian and a tyrant. I am not come,’ faid he, ‘to make wir 
on women, children, and feeble old men, but on enemies 
capable of defending themlelves.’ Ele immediately gave 
orders that they fhould receive all thofe unfortunate people 
into the camp, and caufed provifions, and whatever was 
neceflary, to be diftributed amongft them. 

A violent tempeft, which Alphonfo V.king of Arragon, 
was cxpoled to at fea, obliged him to put up into an ifland, 
Being there. ia perfe& fecurity, he perceived one of his 
gallies on the point of being {wallowed up in the waves; 
with the equipage and troops that were on board.-——The 
{fpeétacle excited his compafiion, and he immediately gave 
orders that they fhould go and fuccour tho’ unhappy peo- 
ple. Hereupon his people terrified at the danger, repre- 
fented to him, that it was beiter to let one flip perifh, than 
expofe all the reft to the danger of fhip-wreck. Alphonfo 
did not liften to this advice: but, without deliberating, em- 
barked on board the admiral’s fhip, and immediately deparied 
to give them timely fuecour; the reft, feeing the king ex- 
pofe himfelf with fo much refolution, were animated by his 
example, and every one haftened to follow him. Thre en- 
| terprize at length fucceeded ; but he likewile ran gieat rifk 
of perifhing, it being fo, very dangerous, The generous 
Alphonio faid, * I would have preferred being buried in the 
fea with all my fleet, rather than have feen thofe wretches 


iberland’s tent. 
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THE CRIMINAL. 


(Continued from page 335 


O MOMENT for refle€@tion! O innocence forever fled! 
O God 


f nature, hear my cries! I would afk of thee forgivencts, 


] 


—-My children are fatished, anci—J am miferable. 
Oo 
for oh!.the deed of yefterday hangs heavy on iny foul, 


What have I done ?-—I ftopped the &:anger, and afked his 


purfe: he refuled. I clapt the murderous weapon to his 


breaft and demanded it—he hefitated, In linagination I 





viewed my family perifhing for food. 
The fliat Rruck—the ftranger fell—and—O earth hide me 
in thy bofom !-—Wretch! how do the words elcape my 


\ 
lips—I beheld my father. 





When reafon had regained its feat, I found myfelf in 
company with my children, relieving their wants from out 
my father’s purle. 

My wife queftioned me as to the manner of my procuring 
The truth I did net evade; but ! 


related to her every circumftance, except that the murcered 


the unexpected boon. 


She fhuddered at the 
tale. ** O my hufband!” fhe uttered, ‘* why did you not 


perion was the author of my being. 


inform me ef your intention P Sooner would I have perifh- 
ed of hunger, than the crime fhould have been committed.” 
 Alos!’? I returned, “* while yet con{cious innocence held 
thine eyelids clofed, the deed was perpetrated. 

* © my Euphemia! thou knoweft not the extent of my 
villainy! If thou didft, thou wouldeft fhun my fight, and 
What 
But flop, thy feeble frame cannot 
now ftand the fhock.—Summon all thy fortitude ; foon will 


lie B. 


think me a devil that had affumed the form of man, 





crime is worie than 


the awful tidings lound dreadful in thine ears,” 
(To be continued.) 


SELECTED OBSERVATIONS or a LATE WOR- 
. THY DIVINE. 


Avpruay, the coadjutorof Ximenes in the government 
ef Caftile, was much difturbed at the libels which flew 
about againft them. Ximenes was perfeftly eafy. “ If,” 
faid he, ** we take the liberty to a€t, others will take the 
liberty to talk and write: when they charge us falfely, we 
may laugh; when truly, we mu mend,” 

Dr. Green of St. John’s college, trying to fkate, got a 
terrible full backwards—** Why, Doétor,”’ faid a friend who 
was with him, «* I thought you had underftood the bufinefs 
better.”’—** O,” replied the Doétor, “ I have the theory 
perfectly; I want nothing but the praétice.’—How many 
of us, in matters. of a much higher and more important 
nature, come under the Doftor’s predicament! 
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ATARRIED, 

On Saturday evening the 2ggth ult. by the Right Rey. 
Bifhop Provolt, Colonel Deveaux, well known for his 
military atchiewments and focial virtues, to Milfs VerrLanx, 

. 
of Dutches County. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Dr. Moore, Mr. Enwarn 
Prior, to Mils Fanny Fisuer, both of this city. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Dr, Linn, Mr. Benyamin 

S g, by the R Dr, Linn, Mr. Bewny 
Ferris, to Milfs Axn Post, daughter of Mr. Henry Poit, 





METECROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 


From ihe 294 to the 2gth ult. 











TUERM@METOR Prevailing ORSERVATIONS 
obferved at winds. on the WEATHER. 
6, 4. M. g, P. M. 6. 3. 6. 3. 
deg. 100. deg. 109. 
April 23{ 46 43 $¢. e. | raindo. 1 wd. 
24 | 44 49 ¢. do. | cloudy rain |. wd. 
25, 48 60 S. do. | rain fog. cle. calm 1. w. 
20} 49 63 sw. do. | clear do. calm 1. wd. 
27+] 42 56 ne. e. | clear do. lt. wd, do. 
23) a4 G1 ¢. s. | clear do. I. wd. h. wd. 
29{ 59 74 ¢. do. | cleardo. It. do. 


e 


RESULTS OF METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
FOR APRIL 1797. 
Made in the Cupals of the Museum, by G. Baker, Proprieter. 
Mean Temperature of the Thermometer at fun-rife (Far. Sc.) 43 6 





Do. do. of the do. at 3 P. M. - 9 
Do. do. of the do. the whole moath 43 65 
Greatcft monthly range between the sth. and 14th, 47 oO 
Do. do. in 24 hours, the sth. 28 Oo 
Warimeft day the 5th. v2 0 
Coldeit day the 14th. 35 © 


12 days it rained, and an uncommon quantity has fallen. 
1 do. 1tfnowed, about Gin. deep, it all difappeared by the followingday. 
14 do. the wind was at the weftward of north and fouth, at the ob. h. 
16 do. the do. was at the eaftward of . do. and do. do, 

17 do. the do. was light at both obfervations. 

4 do. the do. was high at do. do. 

1g do. it was clear at do. do. 

11 do. it was cloudy at do, do. 
g times it Fhuaderéd and Lightened, in confiderable abundance. 





For the New-Yorxe WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 








AN ACROSTIC, 


ON THE REV. 


G REAT is the work---the caufe a glorious one, 
E ’en to praclaim Gon’s everlafting fon : 

Oh may he all your faithful labours blefs, 

R eward your toils, and give you great fuccefs ; 

G uard you from harm, your ufeful life prolong, 
E ver infpire and animate your fong. 


R eligion to promote is your delight, 
O h worthy champion of the Prince oF Licur: 
B old inthe glorious caufe of righteoufnefs, 
E ach word, each aétion does your zeal exprefs :— 
R eyer’d by all—when this frail life is o’er 
T o joys immortal fhall your fpirit foar, 
S hall fing Redeeming love for evermore. 
; REBECCA. 


New-Yorx, April 23:h 1997. 
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LINES, 


ON THE DESTRUCTION OF LISBON, 
O MAY God's hard ft:ll hove 0 er my head, 
“WT wixt me and earth “Me ikes may thy fingers fpreed ; 
When ocran rifes, and when monntains fall, 
> Sell thield my temples with Nat five-fold wall, 
Then when huge tons of burfting hills are “url’d, 
My feet may tland amidft a reeling world ; 
Tn hours unguarded, when I fambey moit, 
Be thou my keeper and proteé the poit: 
$o fhall thy fervant like Elijah fland, 
Beneath the palm of thy Almighty hand J. D. 





THE APPROACH OF SPRING. 


our lovely Flora, aid m= to pourtray 
The rifing beautics of the vernal day, 

The grateful feafon that freth life infpircs, 
Wakes the dull fpirits, aed relumes their fires; 
That bids dead nature gaudy colours weer, 

And paints with every hue th’ unfolding yeer! 
As when from fombre thades, and gloomy night, 
Joyous we rife, and hail the new born light, 
Shake off the chains of lethargy to hear 
Harmonious mute charm the ravifh'd car, 

By fleep refreth'’d, by reft again made ftrong, 
Mix in the feene, and join the bufy throng ; 
Thus view Creation’s wide-extended plain, 
Where fallen Winter held its dreary reign, 
Where frofit and {now deform’d each fertile vale, 
The driving tempef, and the rattling hail. 

Now {pring the flowers, now terms the verdant ground, 
And the gay landfcape brizhtens all around ; 
Fach plant refumes its native form and dye, 
Some ting’d with red, fome emulate the thy : 
All in their native elegance of drefs, 

Welcome the Spring, its power benign confefs ! 
The morn how f{weet, how fair the riiing dawn! 
Gay thines the fun athwart-the enamel’ d lawn, 
The new cloath’d earth drinks bibulous his ray, 
And Nature glories in his equal fway. 

Crcation’s hymns afcend the fource of light. 
Whofe golden fplendors chafe the brumal night; 
Whofe genial warmth o’erpowers the frigid north, 
Pours plenty down, and calls freth beauties forth. 
Deep, decp, I hear each ohje& fwell the train, 
Exulting ia aufpicious Pheebus' reign; 

E.’en things inanimate their incenfe raife, 

And what was mute, grows vocal in his praife; 
While ancient deities are all forgot, 

Sleep in contempt, and unmoleited rot. 

When Jupiter enrag’d can ftorm no more, 

Nor Ne ptune roll his billows to the fhore ; 

Whe: n Egypt’s dogs no linen-prieits furround, 
And leeks ianodour’d cloath her fertile ground’; 


* Alluding to the ancient Egyptian form of worhhip. 
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Wile Perfia’s god majeftic keeps his fphere+, 
Whom rolling worids with all thetr tribes revere. 
Be calm, ye ftorms ; ye tempefts, raze no more, 
Nor wafte your fury on the rugged fhore; 
Mild flow, ye waves; ye winds, no longer fweep, 
With.awful madnefs, o’er th’ expanded deep, 
Nor dare to lift the towering furges high, 
Foaming refiitlefs to the dofty fky: 
Aveunt, nor cloud the luftre of the day; 
A milder reign fuccceds, a gentler fway! 
Come, beauteous Spring! come, hatten with thy train, 
Gentle and lovely, to affume thy reign ; 
The faireft flowers that early Nature yields, 
That rife {pontaneous in the fertile fields, 
Or grace the banks of pure meand’ring rills, 
Or love the funfhine on the floping hills ; ; 
With richeft gems fhall thy bright crown adorn, 
Empearl’d with dew-drops from the pointed thorn; 


‘Though eaftern monarchs boatt their regal ftate, 


On whom urnumber'd flaves obfequious wait, 
Though deck’d with all that fills the flammg mine, 
How mean their fplendor, when compar’d with thine ¢ 
For thee again the birds refume their ong, 

Raife high ‘thetr notes, and the glad Etoile prolong; 
Their foft defeant they teach the neighbouring grove, 
And each clofe fhade bears witnefs to their love. 
Nor thefe alone; through wide Creation’s {pace, 
From the low infe& to the human race, 

All hail thy influence, ~ blefs thy genial power, 
Thou bef enlivener of each chearful hour! 
While aromatic plants perfume the air, 

And flowers and fhrubs are deck’d fupremely fai ir. 
As o’er their heads the balmy zephyrs play, 

And gently fan them all the live-long day, 
The fons of age feel happier days return, 

With joys renew’d and frefh emotions burn; 
Shake off the gleom contracted by their years, 

As round their temples wave their hoary hairs. 
Soon as the bird of morn proclaims the dawn, 
And quits, on fluttering wings, the dewy lawn, 
Forth ruth the fwains, regardlefs of the toil, 

To break the glebe, and fertilize the foil ; 

With chearful hearts their conftant Jabour pty, 
Till Sol’s bright beams defert the weftern fky; 
Then homeward bending, tafte unbroken reft, 

For feldom anguihh racks the guiltlefs breaft : 
Save where fond love attacks the feeling heart, 
And the foft paflions generous warmth impart ; 
Save where the lover, penfive and alone, 

Makes woods and caves re-echo to his moan; 
And every thought intent on fome coy fair, 

With bitter wailing fills the ambient air. 

Almighty Love! fay whence thofe melting fires, 
Thofe glowing tranfports, and thofe foft defires, 
That warm the foul; and, every fenfe refin’d, 
That humanize the fierce, obdurate mind ? 

Froin Nature all—from Nature’s Ged they flow, 
Who bade the breaft with pure emotions glow : 
When heaven-born Virtue binds wth facred ties, 
And fmiling beauty fafcinates the eyes, 

He, fource of all, adorns the laughing day, 

And bids the flowers their gaudy tints difplay ; 
With vernal gales difpenfes life around, 

While love and mutic through each grove refound. 


+ The fun was adored by the Perfians. 
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